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NELL BURTON

BYNOPSIS.—Secking gold In the
deagrt, “Cameron,” solltary pros-
poctor, forms a partnership with

an unknown man whom he Iater
learns Is Jonas Warren, father of
a glrl whom Cameron wronged,
but later married; back In Illinols,
Cameron's  explanations  appease
Warren, and the two procecd to-
pether, Tuking refuge from a

sandstorm in o eave, Cameron dls-
covers gold, but too late; both men
are dying, Cameron lejves evi-
dence, in the vave, of thelr dis-
covery of gold, and personal docu-
ments,  Rilehard Gale, adventurer,
In Casiti, Mexlean border town,
meels George Uhorne, lieutenant In
the Ninth  cavalry, old  college
friend.  ‘Thorne tells Gale he is
there to save Mercedes Castaneda,
Spantsh girl, his  aflinnesd  wife,
from Rolas, Mextean bandit,  Gale
Yroughhouses’ Rojas and his g,
with  the help of two  American
cowboys, and he, DMercedes and
Thorne escape. A bugle eall from
the fort orders Thorne to his rogi-
ment,  He leaves Mercodes under
Gule's protection. The pate, aided
by the vowboys, Chnrlie Lodd gnd
Jime Lash, arevive in s=afety at o
ranch  known as Forlorn  River,
woross the borider.,  The fugitives
are at Tom Belding's home,  Beld-
Ing g frmmigeation inspector, Living
with him are hig wife and slep-
datighter, Nell Burton,

CHAPTER IV.—Continued,
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Who I Le?
come from?

“What Is he?
did he

Whore
Surely yvou must

he—"
“Latkdy swoears he's nll vight,” Inter-
rupted the hushand,  *“That's enough

reference for me,
yout"

“Hamph ! Laddy Enows o lot ahont
young wen, now doesn't he, espeelally
strangoers from the Fast?

Isn't it enough for

Tom,
you anust L enreful!  He'll fall in
Inve with Nell!™ protested Mrs, Del-
dine.

"Well, wonldn't that ho o recular®
Diocsn't every man whao eotnes glone
fall f love with Nell? Hasn't it al-
wikvs happened

“Bat, Mo, Nell might fall in love
with this young man ™ oxeluinmod the

wife, T distross,

“Laddy, Jim, dddn't 1T el Yo't
erled  Belding, I knew  she'd sny
that, My dear wife, 1 waoull

be simply svercame with Joy it Noll
did fall in love onee. Real good and
hard ! She's wilder than any untelope
out there on the desert,
Twenty now, far s woe know
She's never cared o rap for any fellow,
Al she's s pood and lovab)le as she
I8 pretty, but e afeabld she'll nover
grow into nowoman while we lve out
in this lonely land,  And you've al-
wiys hated towns where thore wWis n
chuzer for the pirk=—lust hecnnse you
were atriaid <he' roll in love, You've
always heen strange, even iy, nhout
that,  I've done iy Noell—
loved her as if she own

e 2o

hest for

were

my

“An’ it's your lden that cowboy
compllments are plumb bad for girls?”

“Downright bad, Laddy, s0 my wife
says,"

“I'll be darned it 1 belleve any girl

can be hurt by a lttle swoet talk.
It pleases 'em. i
“Chop It Interrupted Belding.

“IIere comes Nell now.”

Dick’s tingling ears took In the pat-
tering of light footsteps, the rush of
someone running,

“Here you are,” erled a Sweet, hap-
py volee, "Duad, the senorita Is per-
rectly lovely. I've been peeplng at
her. She  sleeps  like—like death.
She's so white, Oh, 1 hope she won't
be 0L How strange and sad, that
about her! Tell me more, Laddy.
You promlsed, I'm dying to know.
Didn't you suy Lhe senoritn had n
swoethoart ¥

“Shore T did.”

“Is he the young
with you?"

“Nopee o That fellow's the
saverld the girl from Rojns

“Ah! Where s he, Laddy??

“He's in there asleep”

"Is he—nice, Laddy 7

“Shore”

“What is he lHke?"

“Well, I'm not long  aequainted,
never saw him by day, but T was some

man who came

one who

tolerablee took  with him.  An' Jim

here, Jim savg the young man  oan

have Ils gun an® his hoss”
“Wonderful ! Taddy, whant on

ecarth did this stranger do to win you
cowhovs In Just one night 77

“T'I <hore have to tell youn. Me an'
Jim was watehin' o game of cards In
the Del Kol saloon In Casita,  That's
neross the line.  We had acequalint-
anees— four fellows™ from the Cross
Dar outiit, where we worked a while
haek., "This Del 8ol Is a billined hall,
saloon, restaurant, an' the llke, An'
It was full of Greasers,  Some of
Campo's rebels were there drinkin' an'
playin' games.  Then pretty soon In
come Rojas with some of his outfit,
They were packin® guns an' kept to
themselves off to one side,

YA little while arfterward I seen n
fellow  standin®  In the  restanrant
door.  He was o young  American

dressed In corduroys an' hoots, like a

Nell's nearly |

prospecior.  He looked round the sa-
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help the girl. So me an’ #lm started
off with them for San Fellpe, got
swltched, an' then we headed for the
Rio Forlorn,”

“Oh, I think he was perfectly splen-
(1a!", exclalined the girl, “But, Laddy.
you haven't told me what he looks
like,”

At this juncture Dick Gale felt it
ibsolutely fmpossible to play the
cuvesdropper any longer. Quletly he
rolled out of bed. Belding's kindly
Interest, Laddy's blunt and slncere
cowboy culogy, the girl's sweet engoer-:
ness and pralse—these warmed Gale's
lienrt.  He had fallen among simple
people, into whaose lives the advent
of an unknown man was welcome,

He was wild to be one of Belding's
rangers.  The Ilden of riding a horse
In the open desert, with a dangerous
duty to perform, seemed to strike him
with an appenllng force. Something
within him went out to the cowboys.
to this blunt and kind Belding. Ile
was afrald to meet the glel, 1If every
man who came along fell in love with
this  sweet-voiced Nell, then  what
hope had he to eseape—now, when his
whole Inner awankening bhetokened a
change of spirit, hope, a finding of
real worth, real good, real power in
himself?

Gale imagined he munde nolse
cnough ng he clumsily pulled on his
hoots; yet the volees, split by n merry
laugh, kept on murmuring outside the

loon, an' when he spotted Rojns ne
sortit Jerked up, Then he pulled hisg
slouech hat lopstded an' began to stag-
roer down, down the steps, IBlest oif 1
mnde shore he was drunk,  Buat T re-
membered he dldn’t trunk bhe-
fore. It was  some  quoeoer. So |
wittehed that yvoung muan,
“Tle reeled around the room ke n
fellow  who  was  drunker'n a lord,
Nobody but me seemetl to notiee him,
Then he began to stumble over pool-
players an' get his feet tangled up in
chinivs an' bump against tnbles, e
ot some pretly hined looks, He enme
round our way, an' all of a sudden he
seen us cowhoys, e gave another
start, like the one when he flrst seen
Rojas, then he mnde for ug, T tipped
Jim off that  somethin® wis  doin',
Then this gueer young moan shot some
cool, polite words nt me an' Jhn.
“Moowas only blutlin® at heln' drunk
he weant to rush Rojas, to stare o
rough house,  The handit wns after o
pirl, 'This girl was in the hotel, an'
she was the swestheart of o soliler,
the voung fellow's freicemd.  The hotel
was witehed by Rofas' guards, an' the

LA 11 ]

plan was to mnke n fuss an' get the
hel away In the excltement,  Well,
Jim o an' me got a hint of our hein'
Amervleans —that  cowboys  penerally
hand o name for loyalty to women.
Then  thls amazin' chap—you  can't
Imagine how  scornful—sald  for me

an' Jim to wateh him,

“Hefore 1 could enteh my breath an'
figger out what he meant by ‘rush’ an’
‘rough house' he had knocked over a
table an' crowded some Grenser half
off the map.,  ‘Then, quicker'n I enn
tell you the young moan dove at Ro-
Jas,  Like n mad steer on the ram-
pige he charged Rojfas nn' his men.
The whole outit went down—smnsh !
I figgered then what  ‘rush' moennt.
The young fellow came ap out of the
pile with Rojfas, an® Just like I'd sling
an empty snek nlong the floor he sent

“What ls He? Who 1s He? Where | the bandit. But swift as that woent
Did He Corne From? Surely You | he was on top of Hojaus before the
Must Be—" .| ehalrs an' tables had stopped rollin’,

“I woke up then, an' made for the

doughter,  I've changed many busl- | aanter of the room, Jim with me. T

ness pluns to suft your whims, There hegnn to shoot out the Inmps.  Jim

are rough times ahead, waybe, 1 uneed | hyowed his guns on the erazy rebels,

men,
atny.
him,

I'll hire this chap Gale I he'l)
Let Nell take her chance with
She'll be all the better for "
“I hope Lnddy's not mistaken In his

un' I wans afrald there'd be hlood
spilled before 1 could get the room
dark, Beln' shore busy, I lost sight

of the young fellow for a second or

opinfon of thls newcomer," replied | go, an' when I got an eye free for him
Mrs, Belding, with n slgh of resigna- | I seen n Greaser about to knlfe him.
tion. “Well, supper Is to be got. That [ 'Phink 1 was considerate  of the
young mnan and the glrl will  be | dreaser by only shootin' hs arm off,
starved. I'll go in now, If Nell hap: | Then I erncked the last lamp, an' in
pens around don't—don't flutter her | the hullubaloo me an' Jhn vamoosed.
Laddy, llke you did at dinner, Don't “We made tracks for our hosses an'
mnke her think of her looks.” packs, an' was hittin' the Sun Fellpe

Dick heard Mrs. Belding walk | yopd when we run right plumb Into
away, the young man. Well, he sald his

“Shore she's powerful partlcular | hame was Gale—Dlck Gale, The girl
about that girl, obsgerved Landdy. | was with him safe an' well; but her

“Say, Tom, Nell knows she's pretty,

doesn't she.”

“She's liable to find it out unless
When you vis-
fted us out here some weeks ago, you
¥ept paylng cowboy compliments to

you shut up, Laddy.

’ar. "

sweetheart, the soldier, beln' pwpy
without leave, had to go back sndden,
There shore wng sgome trouble, fop
Jim an' me heard sghootin', Qale

a stranger In a desert country; an'
he was distracted to kpow how -to

a~

gald he had no money, no friends, was'

e
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Suddenly, Sweeoudy, She Blushed.

door. It was awkward for him, hav-
Ing only one hand avallnble to lnce
up his boots. He looked out of the
window, e heard hees, birds, chlek-
ens, snw the red of roses and green
of grass.  Then he saw, close to the
wall, a tub full of water, and 2 beneh
upon  which lay bhasin, soap, towel,
comh aud brush,  The window was
nlso a door, for under It there was o
step,

Gale  hesitated o
went out,

moiment,  then
He stepped naturally, hop-
Ing nand expecting that the cowhoys
would hear hhin,  But nobody  eame,
Awkwardly, witly left hand, he washed
his face, Upon o nall In the wall
hung a little mirror, by the ald of
which Dick combed and bhrushed hls
halr, [Ile Imagined he looked n most
haggard wreteh,  With that he faced
forward, meaning to go round the cor-
ner of the house to greet the cowhoys
and these new-found friends,

Dick had taken bhut one step when
he was halted by lnughter and the
patter of light feet, Ile saw o lttle
foot sweep Into view, a white dress,
then the swiftly moving form of a
girl,  8he was looking baelkward,

“Dad, T shall tall In love with your

new ranger, T will—T hayve—"

Then  she  plumped  squarely into
Dick's armns,

Wick saw a falr face and dork-
blue, audaclously tlnshing eyes. Swift

ns lightning thelr expression changed
o surprise, fear, wonder., IPor an In-
stant they were level with Diek's
grave questioning.  Suddenly, sweoet-
Iy, she blushed,

“Oh-h ! she faltered,

Then the blush turned to a searloet
fire,  She whirled past him, and like
n white gleam wns gone,

Dick becnme consclous of the quick-
cired beating of his heart. e expe-
rienced a singular exhilaration., That
moment had been the one for which
he had been ripe, the event upon
which strange clrcumstances had
bheen rushing him,

With n couple of strides he turned
the corner. Laddy and Lash were
there talking to a man of burly form.

“Hello, there's the young fellow,"
spoke up the burly man., “Mr. Gale,
I'm glad to meet you, My name's
Belding."

His greetlng was ns warm ns his
handelnsp was long and hard., Gale
saw a heavy man of medium helght.
IIls head was large and covered with
grizzled locks, JIle wore a short-
cropped mustache and chin beard. Hig
skin was brown, and his dark eyes
beamed with. a genial light,

“Young man, did you run into any-

by

thing a8 you came out?" asked Bel-
ding, with twinkling eyes,

“Why, yes; I met something white
and swift flylng by,” replled Dlck,

“That was Nell Burton, my glrl—
Stepdaughter, I should say,” sald Bel-
ding, “She's sBure some whirlwind, as
Laddy calls her, Come, let's go In
und meet the wife."”

In Mrs, Belding, Gale found a wom-
an of noble proportions and striking
appearance, Her halr was white, She
had a strong, serious, well-lined face
thut bore haunting evidences of past
benuty. The gaze she gent upon him
wans #nlmost plerelng In Its Intenslty.
Her greeting, which seemed to Diek
vather  slow In coming, was kind
though not cordial, inle’s  first
thought, after he had thanked these
good people for thelr hospltality, was
to Inquire about Mercedes, Mrs, Bel-
ding sald the girl had suffered no
great hardship, other than mental, nnd
would very soon be rested and well,
“Now, Gule,” sald Belding, when his
wife had excused herself to get sup-
per, Ythe boys, Jim and Laddy, told
me about you and the mlix-up at Ca-
sitn. T'll be glad to take eare of the
glrl till It's safe for your soldler
friend to got her out of the country,
That won't be very soon, don't mis-
take me, , . I' don't want to seem
over-curlous nbout you—Laddy has
Interested me In you—and stealght
out T'd like to know what you propose
to do now."

“I haven't any plans,” replied Dick ;
and, taking the moment as propitious,
he decided to speak frankly concern-
Ing himself. “I just drifted down
here, My home I8 in Chicago. When
I left school seme years ngo—I'm
twenty-five now—I went to work for
my futher, He's—he has buslness in-
terests there. I tried all kinds of In-
slde Jobs. I couldn't please my fu-
ther. To tell you frankly, Mr, Del-
ding, T suppose I didn't much care.”
“What do you want to do?"

“L want a man's job, I want to do
things with my hands, 1 want actlon,
I want to be outdoors.”

Belding nodded his head as If he
understood that, and he bhegan to
speak ngaln, cut something short, then
went on, hesitatingly :
“Giale—you could go home a
to the ol man—Iit'd be all ris

1in—

In my past.,  The governn: wiada e
¥lurl to hpve pne fhnt's 3
only eonsointlon  [ue g Lt S
not golng. 't henxe Iowrti't 1t
Lrimy. And Ity up v e tn o
gotnething.

“How'tl  you ke ta be 0 Lards:

ranger?’ agked Belding, Waylng o hood
on Dlck's knee.  “I'art of oy job
here 1s United States Inupector of 1m-
migratlon, I've got thut bhoundary
line to patrol—to keep out Chinks
and Japg, You'll not be hired by the
U. 8. You'll simply be my ranger,
snme as Laddy and Jhn, who have
promlsed to work for me, I'll pay
you well, glve you a room here, fur-
nish everything down to guns, and the
finest horse you ever saw in your 1ife,
Your job won't be safe and healthy,
sometimes, but i'IF he a oman's joh—
don't mistnke me! You ean pgomble
on having things to do outdoors., Now,
what do you say?"

“I aceept, and I thank you—I ean't
say how much,” replied Gale, ear-
nestly,

“Good!  ‘That's settled. Let's go
ount and tell Laddy and Jim,”

Both  boys expressed  salisfaction
at the turn of affairs, and then with
Belding  they set out to take Gale
around the ranch. The wlde grounds
were  covered  with  luxuriant  grass
and flowers nnd different kinds of
lrees,

Belding explained that the luxurl-
ance of this desert pluce wns owing
to a few springs and the dammed-up
witers of the Rio IMorlorn,

“I've got one never-falling spring
on my place,” sald Belding. “IPlne,
sweet water! You know whnt that

means in the desert, I like this onsis,
The longer I live here the better I
ke It. It's benutiful and healthy,
Forlorn and lonely, yes, espeetully for
women Hke my wife and Nell; but
I ke it And hetween you
and me, boys, I've got something up
my sleeve, There's gold dust in the
arroyos, and there's mineral up In the
mountalns, If we only had water!
There ure possibilities, and I want
you boys to stay with me and got In
on the ground floor. I wish this rebel
WAr wWias over, . Well, hore are
the corrals and the flelds. Gale, take
ft look at that bunch of horses!"

Belding's last rewark was made asg
he led his companlons out of shady
gardons Into the open, Gale saw an
adobe shed and a huge pen formed
by strangely twisted and contorted
branches or trunks of mesquite, nandd,
beyond these, wide, fint fields, green—
a dark, rich green-—-and dotted with
beautlful horses. There were whites
and blacks, and bays and grays. In
his admiration Gale searched his
memory to see If he could remember
the llke of these magnificent animals,
nnd had to admit that the only ones
he could -compare with them were the
Arablan steeds,

“Shore I reckon I snvvy why you
don’t sleep nights,” drawled Laddy,
“I see a Greaser out there—no; it's
an Indian;”

"."

“That's my Papago herdiman. * |
keep watch ever the horses now auy
apd night. Lord, how I'd ‘hate to
huve IRlojas or Salazar—any of those
bandit rebels—find my horses] °,
Gale, ean you ride?”

Dick modestly replied tbat he could,
according to the eanstern ideg of
horsemuanship,

The ringing of a bell, which Bel.

LI

the men back toward the house, . It
was not untll they reached it ang
Were about to go In that Belding
chanced to discover Gale's crippled
hand,

“What
claimed.
get that?”

“I stove In my knuckles on Rojas,”
replled Dick,

“You did that In one punch?, Say,
I'm glad It wasn't me you hit! Why
didn't you tell me? 'That's a bad
hand. Those cuts are full of qirt
and sand. Inflammatlon’s setting In,
It's got to be ‘dressed, Nell!” he
called,

Dick saw a glimpse of golden halr
und a white dress In the door. But
they were not visible longer than a
second,

“Dad, what's the matter? nsked
. volee that was still as sweet ag
fornierly, but now rather small uand
constralned,

"Bring the antiseptles, cotton, ban-

an awful hand!” he ex.
“Where the devil dld you

dages—and things out here, Hurry,
now,"

Belding fetehed a pall of water
and a basin from the kltchen. Ilis
wife followed him out, and, upon see-
Ing Dick's hand, was All solicltude,
Then Dick heard light, quick foot-

steps, but he did not look up.
“Nell, this Is Mr. Gale—Dick Gale,
who came with the boys last night,”

sald Beldlng, “He's got an awful
hand, Got it punching that Grenser
Rojas. I want you to dress (t.

Burton, of whom 1 spoke. She's
some good when there's somebody
sick or hurt. Shove out your fist, my
beg, and let her get at it. Supper's
nes<iy ready.”

ening heart throb, yet he hnd never
been cooler in his life,
anything else In the world he wanted

vining that the
emburrassing  to
from looking up.
his Injured knuckles. e noted the
softness, the deftness of her touch,
and then it seemed her fingers were
not quite as stendy as they
have been. Still, In a moment they
appeared to become surer in  thelr
work. When she sat down beside him
and rested his Injured hand in her
lup ns she cut bundages, she was so
thrillingly near that he yielded to an
irrepressible desire to look up. She

situntion
her, he

might be
refrained

UMr. Belding, there's northilng shady |

| meelpe

“ithe thint marme healthy golden-brown

i T )

i Her halr wos llght gold
L) Ardiaat u o ocwnving mass.  Her
2 et aded by long, downcast

throupgh them he esught a
af nlbue

respite the wiie within htm, Gale,
whin now absorbed in her
toemde, evbtlendly stndled her with n see-
and  cloder gz, She wus a sweet,
wholesome, Joyous, pretty girl,

“Shore It musta hurt?  inquired
Laddy, who sut an interested spectn-
Lor,

“Yes, T confess It qdid”
Dick slowly, with his eyes on
face. “But I didn't mind.”

The girl's lashes swept up swiftly
In surprise, She had taken his words
Hiternlly,  But the dark-blue eyes met
his for only a fleeting second, Thon
the waurm tint In her cliceks turned
as red us her lips. Hurriedly she
finlshed tyinge the bandage und rose
to her feet,

“I thank yon," said Gule, also ris-
ing. With that Belding appeared in
the doorway, and, finding the operas
tlon concluded, ealled them In to sup-
per.  After the meal, having a favor-
able opportunlty when for a muoment
no one was ut hand, Dick went out
through the yard, past the gardens
and fields, and climbed the first knoll,

Westward the setting sun gllded a
splked, frost-colored, limitless ex.
panse of desert, It nwed Gale, What
a strange, gray, gomber pluce! There
was a lighter strip of gray winding
down between darker hues, This he
reallzed presently was the river bed,
and he saw now the pools of wiater
narrowed and diminished In size tiN
they lost themscelves In gray  sand,
This was the rainy season, near Its
end, and here a Hitle river struggled
hopelessly, forlornly to live in the
desert, He recelved a potent lmpres-
slon of the nature of that blasted nge-
worn - waste  which he had  divined

wis to give him strength and work
nne love,

fiEnih

shiee

replied

“1t was indescribably sweet
and provocative of thoughts—"

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Domestic Animals Necessary,

Man couldn't get along without do-
mesticated animals, The world now
has one sheep and one head of cattle
for each five people, and one head of
swine for ench 12 people, Amerlea,
with only n sixtecenth of the world's
populntion, has n sixth of the world's
cattle, n tenth of the sheep and three-
devenths of the swine, We are the
greatest ment eaters on earth. Yet
we are the most peaceful people, -Mill-
tant Japan's dlet Is based on rlce. It
18 an uncomfortuble contrast for the

theorists who preach that meat-catjng !

makes people feroclous or savagely
emotional,

Anclent City of Carthage,
Carthage was founded by the Fhoe

niclans about 850 B, G, S|

ding sald wis a call to supper, turned’

Divk felt that same strange, guick- !

More than ;

might i
!

Nell's |
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Gule, this Is my stepdaughter, Nell |

to look ant Nell Burton; however, di- |

She began to hathe |

hzd a wweet, fulr face warmly tinted !

t’Al Your Money
P DIRECT TO HERSKOVITS
n;.;l.lﬂ mﬂﬁ.l..ﬁlbla OU:l ouTt [l-ll?'l'--ll-’-:iﬁ iT YOUI"I..S
*t woll or ahip any fur, you get our goa -
sl Tt e Tty oS0 e
cs at lowast cost,

FREE {apoop s Trsagare ooky, Goaranteed Fye Price-
YRITH AY

OR SEND A POST CARD TOD.

g 5 “".'ln.lt. NEW YORK. N. Y.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

. BAKING POWDER
o You . use /ess
The Girl Knows It, Toe.
Sultor—*"Your duughter's little-
hiands  were never made to  work.'™
Her Mother—"So I discovered long
ngo."

Important to Mothers
Ixamine carefully cvery bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy-
for Infants and children, and see that It

Bears the

Slgnature of
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria.

Minus the Sporting Instinct,

“How much is this stock?”

“Thirty cents.n share,  In sixty days.
I'd guarantee it to go to S1.50 a
share,”

“If you will nlso give me o written
coutract to find o purchaser at that
price when the 60 days are up 'l tnke
a bhlock.”

“Ah, sles I've misjudged you, I seq
now that vou are not the type of man
who'll pluy the game."—Birmingham,

Age-Tleraled,

_—

Constipation generally Indleates disordersd
stomach, liver and bowels, Wright's Indian
Vegetabhle Pllia restores réegularity without
Eriping.  Advertisement,

Double Barreled,
Neighhor-—\What epusoed Yo to lose
the fight?
Teddy—1 lost the raee!

For burning or mealy lids,
and to relleve Inflamma-

tion andsoreness,use Mitchall
Eye 8aive, according to direc-
Uons, Bmtl'ﬂng. healing.

HALL &'RUOKEL
147 Waverly Place New York
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[Cuticura Soap
.Comﬁlexions
Are Healthy

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50, Talcum 25¢.
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Remave potsonous waste

Dr. KINGS PILLS
~Jfor canstipation
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BOLD BO YEARS 3
A FINE GENERAL TONIC
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